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Author's Notes: 

Set around ‘83 or so. | specifically started this to make up for the lack of Henry Rollins content on this site 
but didn't end up continuing this as far as | intially planned to because the character in this who isn't Henry is 
purposely described vaguely but that didn't give me much to work off of.. expect more content that's more 


fleshed out than this sometime soon 


I've slept with people while on tour before. But none of those experiences have ever been like this. None of 
those experiences have been with a guy, and there's maybe two experiences I've had before thatve been this 


good. 


There's something to be said about the feeling of another man's chest against mine, solid and flat and sweaty. 
This guy's not exactly muscular, but he's not rail-thin either. His pecs are vaguely defined and his stomach is 
flat and there's a trail of hair below his navel that leads to a cock that feels so fucking good in contact with 
mine as he takes both of us in hand and jacks us off. 


| experimentally lower my mouth to the smooth expanse of tan skin that is his chest and latch my lips around 
a nipple, biting gently. His mouth drops open and emits a sound that's one of the hottest things I've heard. 
When | pull back, | fight my lips' urge to curl into a smile at the effect my action had on him. Why haven't | 


done this before? Oh, yeah, because | can't come to terms with who | am. 


All of my thoughts vanish when the feeling of his hand and cock disappear and are replaced by a warm, wet 
heat. His mouth. Fuck. | can't form a coherent thought as he-fuck. His hands are gripping my ass and | can tell 
he's afraid to progress further. | am too. 


